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A SENTENCE OF OSTRACISM REWARD FOLLOWS UNMERITED ILL NAME
10i

was no doubt about the
of the mild sentence

attainder which the
good people of Denver had passed
upon Harry Rayburn but It certainly
was an emphatic evidence of his in-

dustrious perseverance in wrong
doing that he had succeeded in bring
ing himself into open disrepute in a
community where the social freedom
of pioneer days was as yet untem
pered by the manners of an older
civilization That the broker
richly merited his punishment will
appear from Judge Tooleys state
ment of the case to a few friends who
had accompanned him to the barroom
of Charpiots Hotel

As I was say in gentlemen after
makin all due allowances for young
blood and the progressive spirit of
this free country the fact remains
that Harry Rayburns rollin em a
little too high to come out square on
a mill I right Pete

The gentleman appealed to nodded
approval Thats what you are
judge
so that
take a drink alone its about time to

THERE

assayaint

I say that when a man gets
he can walk up to a bar an

young
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¬
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put the bridle on him
Thats a fact assented a third

and that aint all of it I saw Ray

burn driving up and down Larimer
street with the Kennard woman the
other day I made it my business to

tell him what I thought of it too

What did he say inquired the
judge

Oh he flared up and said It was

his own affair but when I went home

I told the girls theyd better drop

himI always thought he was a pretty
square kind of a young fellow for a
minin broker put in a quiet man

who had taken a cigar in lieu of a
drink In that deal with old Rich
ter and the Snow recol-

lect it could a beat the
eyes out o the old Dutchman but he
turned In and fought the syndicate
tooth and toe nail when I know he
was offered double commissions to
come off

Oh nobodys sayin anything
against his honesty replied the
judge Hes square his
cussed dissipation that I cant sabe
Whatll you have gentlemen

Two years earlier had
been a bit of flotsam on the restless
sea of humanity that strewed its
wreckage over the Colorado moun-

tains during the Leadvllle excite
ment A year of indifferent success
as a prospector had sent him to Den
ver with a sufficient stock of ex-

perience to open a brokers office

and he had immediately thrown him
self Into the strenuous life and the

destructive excesses of the
and place with a zest which had
eventually brought about the result
already mentioned

When the edict had gone forth and
the gossip of the street had pub-

lished it Jack Bates attorney at law
and himself a sinner at large saun
tered into Rayburns office to remon
strate

Harry old man youre getting
yourself out of everybodys good

books he began Why dont ou
brace up

Because I dont choose to
Thats no reason at all First

I
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thing you know youll be dropped
like a hot naiL Why cant you be a
little more modest about It

For instance
Well say when the spirit moves

you to take the Kennard out for an
airing why wont a moonlight even
Ing and the Golden road answer
the purpose as well as Larimer street
and the middle of the afternoon

Rayburn smiled and held out his
cigar case to his adviser

Because they wouldnt thats all
Much obliged to you Jack but youre
lasting your time I dont care to
be respectably wicked and I choose
to go to the devil in my own way
Moreover Im not kicking because
decent people see fit to drop me

I dont think you meant all that
Harry he said If you did Im
sorry for you

Rayburn swung around In his chair
and confronted the speaker

I think I meant much as we
mean anything Why are you sorry

Because I fancy I know you bet
ter than most people and Its painful-

to see you making a deliberate ship
wreck of yourself

Thats all right from your point

1
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of view Burney youre on another
line youve a clean life behind you
an invalid father to take care of and-

a sister who thinks you two are the
only men on earth In my case Its
different

The subject of Rayburns perversity
came up again that evening in the
sitting room of the small house in
Welton street where the young engi

neer lived with his father and sister
I cannot understand why a man

should deliberately throw himself
away as your friend seems to be do
Ing said the father laying down his
paper and looking over his spectacles-

at Edward who had mentioned the
occurrence at the office

Theres a very strong motive of
some kind Rayburns man to
take to dissipation for its own sake

Then you think he has had provo-

cation
He must have Ive observed him

pretty closely and theres an Under-
lying streak of good metal in his
character that crops out at times In
spite of his efforts to appear hard
and cynical

Have you tried to help him
Always and in all ways but one

rye never asked him here
Grace Burney came into the room

in time to hear the latter part of this
answer Never asked whom Ed
die she inquired

I bring him up some even-

ing
Why not Your friends are al

ways welcome

t One evening they had ventured out
to the theater Rayburn went because
he had to and walked upon red hot
plowshares all the way down to Six-

teenth street Edward and his father
went a step In advance because the
invalid needed the support of his sons
arm Rayburn had hot flashes and
cold chills when he acquiesced In the
arrangement and drew Graces arm
under his own If the young girl
found her companion silent and ab
sent there was doubtless good reason
for it and when they turned Into the
lighted sidewalk of Sixteenth street
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Young Broker of Colorado Spurned by Many Finally as He De

serves Wins the Love of a Good Woman

¬

she wondered why he scrutiized the
face of every chance passer by as if
he were determined to see behind the
mask which it Is the privilege of
every human being to wear

When a man is seeking for an af-

front it seldom tarries Rayburns
came while they were making their
way through the crowded lobby of
the theater in the flippant remark of
one vestibule lounger to another

Rayburn looked aside quickly and
identified the speaker Then he
touched Burneys shoulder Will you
take your sister for a moment he
asked passing Grace forward to her
brothers side Thank you and he
dropped back Into the crowd emerg-
ing again in front of the two loung

ersThere was an eddy here in the
stream of humanity pressing forward-
to the box office and Rayburn spoke
pleasantly to the man behind him

May I ask you to give me just a
little more space Much obliged that

juet
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¬

¬

will do
The punctuation of the grateful re

mark was a terrific blow full In the
face of the offender The man fell as
if he were shot and there was a little
swirl of excitement in the eddy when
It subsided Rayburn had

Under similar conditions in a ma
turer civilization the young broker
might have expected visit firon a
court officer while he was opening the
mail at his office the next morning
but there were reasons other than
those of environment why William
Cade familiarly known as Cady In
the select and somewhat retired cir-

cle in which he moved did not prefer-
a charge against his assailant One
was that the shy reluctance common
to gentlemen of his guild about ap
pearing in court even as a plaintiff
and another and weightier was that a
point of etiquette had been raised by
Rayburns blow which was equivalent-
to the R S V P on a visiting card

Between inventing a plausible ex-

cuse which should be as far as possi
ble from the truth In answer to Bur
neys Inquiries regarding his abrupt
leave taking of the theater party and
watching the door for the appearance-
of the Inevitable pistol In the hands
of the punctilious Mr Cade Rayburn
had a bad forenoon of it Burneye
proposal that they should go to lunch
eon together was the final jerk that
snapped the thread of his equanimity

Not now or at any other time he
replied roughly Ill tell you what it
is Burney youve gdt1 to BfektftitfE
with me or youll lose cast I give you
fair warning

Burney looked troubled What has
happened since last night he asked

Enough to make me understand
that it will require more baseness
than Ive ever owned to to induce me
to continue my social relations with
you and your family

Having eaSd so much you can
hardly refuse to tell me more

If you will have it down
you make me nervous with that mo-

notonous scoundrel standing-
In the lobby of the theater last night

disap-
peared
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insulted your you hear
that It is what might have been ex-

pected when she trusted herself in
public with a social pariah and I
ought to have shot myself before I
allowed her to do It

What did you do when you left
us

I went back and beat hfe face in
and Ive been looking for him to re
turn the compliment with a forty
four all the morning Its Gods good
ness that she didnt hear what he
said

Are you quite sure she didnt
asked Burney quietly

Damnation man do you want to
drive me quite mad Isnt it bad
enough as it stands without any such
Infernal Insinuations as that

I had no such Intentions What I
meant was that Grace is sensible
enough to let such things lie at the
door of the past Her anxiety will
not begin until she learns that trou
ble has come of it

sisterdo

¬

¬

Rayburn frowned and tugged athis
mustache-

If I thought she
dont let this thing get to her Ill go
and ask the Cadys pardon if theres
no other way to stop the row

Is it necessary to do that
Im afraid it way I should

do penance for giving his scurrilous
tongue the license

And now youll go to luncheon
with me wont you

If I cared as much for you as you
do for me I shouldnt Im a bad lot

than you know any
thing about and youd better drop it

Burney smiled and linked his arm
affectionately in that of the broker

Put your verbs in the past tense
apd Ill believe anything you like he
said In the meantime Jets go and

eatTrue to his promise Rayburn
sought out Mr William Cade for
apologetic purposes devoting a por-

tion of the afternoon to that errand
of humility The broker approached-
the gambler with a cool daring that
was worthy of a nobler object and
threatened to drive him out of town
if he did not agree to let the matter
drop then and here extorting in ad-

dition a promise that there should be
no talk about it Cade acceded sul
lenly in unwilling deference to the
colder courage of the other but Ray
burn left him with the knowledge
that he had only exchanged an open
antagonist for a secret enemy

Having thus made so large a eon
cessionto tneap ace uirproprlef iea he
rewarded himeelf by calling in the
evening at the house in Welton
street He was more embarrassed
than he thought possible when he
found that Edward and his father had
gone out Grace received him and the
conversation jolted unevenly until it
reached the Incident of the previous
evening Rayburn was a master of-

fence and he exhausted himself in
the effort to steer clear of the sub-
ject but his companion was not to
be turned aside At the end of his
most brilliant digression she asked
quite irrelevantly

caredBurney

isany
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Why did you leave us so abruptly
last evening Mr Rayburn

Since the subject could be no longer
avoided he plunged into It frankly

Im going to ask you to withdraw
that question he said

What for
Because I cant tell you the truth

and I dont equivocate with you
She looked up archly
That is refreshing well I with

draw it with the provision that I
allowed to account for your disap-

pearance in my own way
I accept the condition You cant

think worse of me than I deserve
Who can say what one deserves

He smiled cynically
Everybody pretends to and fitness

doesnt seem to cut much of a figure
After all though I shouldnt rail
have merited every ill thing thats
ever been said of me

An oppressive little silence followed
this remark and then Grace said
thoughtfully That Is the same

that you have been very

wicked Isnt it
Its just that
Why have you been wicked
There is no reasoning answer to

that question because there Is no ex-

cuse for deliberate sin Provocation
there may be but its a fatal weak
ness to yield to it

Tell me about It
There isnt much to tell its just

the old story of a mans treachery and
a womans perfidy I was going to
marry her but my friend forestalled-
me and then I went Into moral bank-
ruptcy Grace did not reply and
Rayburn resumed That was the
beginning after a little the man who
plunges into dissipation resembles the
Malay who has run amuck without
getting himself killed In the process
Satiety brings regret and there is no
hope of going back to such blesead
things as selfrespect and honor and
domesticity His tone was an elo
quent plea of contradiction but It

Grace arose and went to the win-

dow parting the curtains to look out
into the night

I suppose you are right and then
there Is the dreadful memory of the
dead and dying by the wayside

She spoke softly and with averted
face meaning to say more but her
father and Edward came In and
there was no opportunity-

He had turned abruptly Into the
hallway of the building in which he
roomed and had almost fallen over
the figure of a woman crouched upon
the lowest step of the stairs She
made no reply to his apology and by
the uncertain light of the street lamp
opposite Rayburn could that she
was sobbing

Whats the matter with you Can-

I help you
The woman looked up at the kindly

tone and Rayburn saw a childs face
stamped with the senility of sin and
disease I reckon nobody can help
me Im turned out to die thats all

Who turned you out
Bill Cade He aint got no more

use for me cause Im sick an played
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out so he fired me
The voice was dry and harsh and

there was fever In the dull eyes
While Rayburn stood In a moments

perplexity trying to determine what
could be done a shadow passed the
street opening and Rayburn felt rath
er than saw that it stopped and then
went on His indecision was brief

woman was sick and there was
one place in Denver where such as
she could have shelter and care He
took out his notebook and hastily
writing a few words on a leaf tore
It out and gave It to the woman

Just hang on to get you

in when you get there Can you

walk
The woman took the paper and es-

sayed to rise fell back helplessly
Here that wont try it

again and Ill help you he lifted
her to her feet and steadied her Now
if you can creep along for a block
or two till we can find a hack youll
be all right the Slstersll take care
of you

The sad little procession moved
slowly up the street toward the Opera
House in front of wnlch stood a line
of carriages Late passersby stared
curiously at the spectacle of a well
dressed man who was evidently sober
supporting a forlorn looking woman
who was quite as evidently Intoxi
cated but Rayburn was too full of
pity and indignation to care for ap-

pearances When they were nearly
up to the first of the carriages he
saw a man and a woman approach-
ing from opposite direction He
did not look up until they were pass
ing and then he almost dropped his
helpless burden when he saw that it
was Edward Burney ana his sister
There was no sign of recognition-
on either side but the indignation in
Edwards glance and the sorrowful
pity in the eyes of the young girl
were not to be misunderstood

put his charge into the
carriage and gave the driver a double
tee

Take her to the Sisters Hospital-
he said and be quick about it
theres no time to lose

The whipped up his horses
and left Rayburn standing on the
curbstone His first Impuse was to
follow Burney and Grace with the in
tention of explaining but the second
thought magnified the hopelessness
of putting his simple statement
against the evidence of appearances
and he decided to wait until he could
appeal first to the brother

Reaching this conclusion he Went
Sloly back toward his room He was
sad and preoccupied and so did not
notice that a shadow kept pace with
his own to the entrance of the hall-
way He turned sharply on the step
attfiesiuna an ominous click be
hind him realized for an instant that
the air was full of flame and noise
and then fell stumbling at the foot
of the stairs

Unconsciousness came to relieve the
keen torture of the first few

When it passed the anguish
of the thought that he snoulcP die
unassoiled by the woman he loved
kept it from returning Nerved by
a grim determination he dragged
himself on hands and up the
stairs and across the upper han to
his room There was a messenger
can at the head of the bed and he
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rang it twice before essyingi light
the gas The effort or reaching the
high burner over the table sent the
room whirling in dizzy circles around
him and a misty blur obscured his
sight as he sank into a chair and
grasped a pen The note was brief
and it ended abruptly because of the
ailing light

Dear Burney Cade dropped me at
the foot of the stairs just now and
I think Im done for It was on ac
count of the woman he had driven

the streets to die I was send-
ing her to the Sisters when vou met
me For Gods sake Grace un
derstand this Rayburn

Five minutes later a messenger boy
entered the open door and started
back In affright at what appeared to
be a corpse sitting at the table with-
a note in Its extended hand The
lad snatched the message and fled
without looking behind him With
the echo of his footsteps in the empty
corridor Rayburns stubborn resolu-
tion snapped like an overstrained bow
and he fell forward upon the table

It is not wholly pleasurable to
come back to life after a sojourn In
the debatable land that lies between
consciousness and death Rayburns
first emotion upon opening his eyes
in the semidarkness of a strange
apartment was feeling of regret
at finding himself still on the hither
side of the line which separates con
scious suffering from whatever lies
beyond it The position of the bed
did not admit a fulL view of the
room but the murmur of voices

came to him from the invisible side
like the fanciful speech of a dream
There were two of them and the
softer was urgent and pleading

Why dont you tell
is better than suspense-

I have told you Grace you know
doctors never talk much about a crit-
ical case

But I want to know his very
words

There was a pause and then again
the voice of the man

He said there was little hope that
unless he becomes conscious within
the next twelve hours his wonder-

ful vitality would lose the fight
Oh Edward

The mans tone grave and
comforting Poor little sister I
didnt know it meant so much to
you

Nobody knew and now hell die
without knowing

Rayburns lipe framed an Inarticu
late thanksgiving that this was one
of the blessings not to be withheld
While his eyes were closed he
a

heard-
a door shut softly and the rustle or
a womans garments came across the
room and stopped at his bedside
When he ventured to look again he
saw that she was kneeling with

hidden in the bed Cldlhesi The
sight was healing and there was a
trace of the old light heartedness in
his voice as he said feebly

No he wont die without
wont die at all if he can

help It theres too much to live

forThe girl did not raise her head but
her hand sought and found his on the
coverlet Then she asked shyly

Is there any room in your heart
for me Harry

Its swept and garnished dear
anti any way I think the other oc-

cupant was only wounded 3yaolty
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A HERO AN INVOLUNTARY TRIP INTO A COUNTRYFEVERSTRICKEN=
By A S DUANE

T is said that every man has a
i blind spot in his eye Sometimes-

I think that I must have a blind
spot in my brain and that the dis
asters and the sufferings of humanity
get before it Floods and earthquakes
and epidemics devastate the earth
but they make little Impression upon
me I read the headlines In the news-

papers and when a man asks me for
a dollar for a sufferer he generally
gets It but I lose no rest worrying
over his sorrows

It may have been an unconscious
seeking after an antidote for my en-

tirely practical nature that attracted
me toward Julia MaJtland Julia was
beautiful young and romantic and
did not seem to desire any corrective
for her disposition in the way of an
alliance with me I asked liar to
marry roe once and when she de-

clined I continued to visit at her
home with the full approval of her
lather and with the full intention of
asking her again

She told me when I did so that she
respected me and liked me but that
she could never under any circum
stances be happy with a man who
could appreciate nothing but the sor-

did side of life She said she had
noticed that when I looked at a
painting I always valued it took into
consideration the reputation of the
artist and then gave my opinion
upon li-

lt was just 10 oclock when I let
her house I had time to go down
to the offibe and finish up some cor-

respondence which the thought of a
few hours with her had made to seem
of the most trivial importance earlier
In the evening

We kept a light In the office all
night It looked a trifle brighter than
usual as it came peering over the
transom but I had a genuine start
or surprise as I opened the door with
my key and found Ransom my book
keener still busy He looked up as
though h hat been expecting me

Mr Duane fce Id here are
some letters that I think ought to be
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¬

attended to at once

I sat down and looked the letters
over The matter was much more

than I had Imagined it could
be After talking end writing and
talking again for an hour we ar-

rived at the conclusion that the only
possible way to save the two or three
thousand dollars involved was for me
to make a trip to a city in the north-
ern part of the State

There is a train at midnight or
Why dont you take that

Ransom suggested-
It seemed the best possible thing to

do I walked over to the hotel where-

I lived packed my satchel and In
another half hour was waIting in the
station for my train I took out some
papers I had brought along with
me and went over them while I
waited

It was 10 oclock when I finally
arose and dressed myself I didnt
think to look out of the window
until my toilet was completed I
knew about where we would be at
that hour Already the lake breeze
ought to be rushing through the car
and yet it seemed sultry-

I walked out in search of somebody
official and met the conductor

What train is this I asked him
rather excitedly

He looked at me In bewilderment
Aint you one of em
One of wha Isnt this the train

to Clinton Where are w anyway
The conductor looked at me stu

didnt offer no ticket he said
finally

No I didnt I showed the porter
my pss here It told him to

show It to you and let me go to bed
Oh him the conductor said

plucking at his beard He cant read
He supposed it was like all the rest
theyve all got

All got I fairly shouted at
him What are you talking about

Young man said the slow fellow
found out afterward that

he had been chosen for this mission on
account of Ills calm are
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on a special train carrying nurses
and doctors to the fever towns You
are In quarantined country and
how you are going to get back I dont
know

Oh Ill get back I said cheer-
fully Just let me off at the next
tcxn and Til find my way back-

I wouldnt do anything r sh if
were you he said

It was a very still little town where-
I stopped There was only one other
passenger for that slender
girl with a clever face that looked too
young for a nurses I walked briskly
down the empty platform hot with
sunshine and exuding a strong smel
of rosin from the new pine boards
There was a black sign over one of
the closed doors with Telegraph
Office in white letters Inside there
was a click click of instruments
but the door was locked A negro
lad came lounging around the corner

You neednt try to get in thah he
said Importantly The dperatah hes
daid Th fevahs rot him

Isnt there anybody in this town
who can send a message I inquired

There was a touch on my arm I
turned to see the girl I can she
said I am the volunteer operator
who has come to take charge of this
office and send dispatches about the
state of things here

Werent you afraid I asked her
She looked so young

No she said I have had the
fever New Orleans Is my native city
and I had It there years ago I
couldnt take this sort they have so
far north And then turning to the
boy she asked for the key

Ten minutes later he had returned
from the house where the last op-

erator lay dead with the big door
hey and we were let Into the swel-

tering dusty little box of a room
which seemed to me as if it still held
traces of the disease I opened the
windows to make the girl comfort
able and sent the boy out after
some ice water and some lemons
Then I remembered something

Say I called to hjiq and I went

I
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outside and asked him where I could
find the nearest bar

Ovah thah in th tavehn point-
Ing to a long low unpainted house-

I ran across the street followed
leisurely by the boy and found my
way into a bare room with a shelf
across It and perhaps a dozen bot-
tles A portly man r in soiled yellow
linen was doling jn a chair I
awakened him

Have you any champagne I said
Whos got It now he asked with-

a start
Got what
The fevah Yes nab Ive got plen

ty sah and he went Into another
room and brought out two greenish
bottles of American champagn-

eIts the best medicine thah Is fur
It Whos got it The nusses bring
down champagne but its no sich
brand as this

No I suppose not I said and
then I asked after ice but I found
that beyond the supply held by the

nusses there wasnt any in the
town

I took the bottles and went back
across the street followed presently
by the boy with the water-

I can cool it the girl said and she
sent the boy back after an earthen
jar of water She wrapped it in wet
cloths put the bottles In It and set
the whole In the window

Whats that message of yours
she asked I found she had already
Introduced herself to the other of-
fices along the line I sent a telegram
to Ransom telling him In the office
cipher of my plight Instructing
him to make some arrangements
about getting me out of the fix I was
In without saying anything about it
I wanted to sneak back without being
quarantined

What Is your name I asked the
girl

Fanny Martin she said
Well I am going to have the an

swer to my message sent to you I
am not anxious to have people talk
ing about my being down here

Dont want your right hand to
know eh
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But I made no explanations
Well no I hadnt thought of it
Suddenly Miss Martin came running

down the path
Come in here quick she said

and went back ahead of me I fol
lowed her into an oldfashioned square
house with a wide ollclothed hall
and thin balustradcd stairs which she
lightly mounted In a room was an

ld man who had fallen back on his
pillow dead his face drawn and yel
low with the scourge Standing by his
side was a tall sallow woman who-

I am ashamed to in tiat
moment presented herself as a famil-
iar figure I had seen her counterpart-
on the stage hundreds of times as the
typical spinster There were even the
glasses and tIre keys and the bunches
of skimpy curls behind the ears She
was looking down at her father in a
hard sort of dumbness

The servants have gone Miss
Martin said There is nobody to do
anything It Is lucky you axe here

I did not stop to contradict her but
cet to work for humanity sake to do
what I could

One of the sorrows of those times
was that the dead must be buried so
quickly I took a lantern went out
to the burying groupd and hunted up
the family lot With the assistance of
a negro man whom Miss Martin dis-

covered I dug a grave We went
back to the town and found a coffin
and In the early Summer morning we
burled the dead man

As we came out of the graveyard I
stopped Fanny Martin

Have you been to the office I
asked

Yes indeed
Well where is my message
There wasnt any
The deuce I said and walked

on back with her The spinster lady
lingered by her fathers grave Miss
Martin seemed inclined to stay but
I knew she could do no good there-
I took her by the arm and led her
back to the telegraph office and dic-

tated some messages that would
bring answers
I left her clicking off a long roes
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sage to somebody
It was almost dark when a knock

came on my door and the grayish
boy put his head in and fol-

lowed it by the rest of his body
carrying a yellow envelope It was
from the superintendent telling me
that he would do what he could for
me but he feared I should be
stopped quarantine was very
strict

If I dont get out any way you
will get your champagne I said to
Fanny Martin We had grown to be
famous friends She was a smart
clever little thing with a shrewd way
of looking at life and a keen sense
of humor She had made excursions
round about during the day riding

horseback There were very few
cases left and they were going to
move on to the next town

The reports are exaggerated she
said but then thats what sells the
papers Its all in the days work
Now suppose you tell me what
brought you down here

The nurses train
Yes but before that Had you a

secret sorrow Had your wife died
or your sweetheart jiited you that
you valued life so lightly

My sweetheart had jilted me or re-

fused to marry me the night I start
ed but I can hardly say that I val
ued life much the less I am going
back to try it over again

What is the matter with you
Fanny Martin asked You seem like
a very respectable person The pres-

ident of the C A S seemed to
think you were a reliable man

I am I am too respectable She
says I am practical For example
shs says that all I see in a yellow
fever epidemic is its effect on trade

And you came down here to nurse
and show her better

Not by a great deal said I em
phatically And then I told her ex-

actly it all hapj ned
Acd she wants a romantic lover
I suppose so
Ah said Fanny Martin

It seemed to me that men looked at
me oddly and shook hands with me
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more heartily than usual My friends
are serious hard headed fellows a
good deal like myself not much
given to effusive expression but one

of them actually called me a hero
It Is very seldom that ladles visit

my office but as I went in I saw
of summery apparel A mo-

ment later there was a rush and a
sob and Julia actually Julia was In
my arm

My darling girl I said What
Is the matter Is your father ill Is
anything wrong

No No Oh suppose you had
died And it was all my
should have driven you to that dread
ful death Oh I know you saved
hundreds of lives but what would
that have mattered to me

Julia my child I said will you
tell me what is the matter-

I know you didnt anybody
to know it and I am rightly punished
for having driven you to It by all this
publicity I am so prcud of you
And Julia Julia who had scorned me
actually put her tear stained cheek
against my own and then kissed me

Now tell me said I what all
this is about

He put his pen between his teeth
tad took down a copy of a New
York paper of the Sunday before
which had just reached our town He
turned to a head lined page pointed
out an article and went to work

sat down and read it
It narrated the experiences of one

of the papers young women corre
pondents who had volunteered to

telegraph operator to the yellow
fever infected district Half the jet
ter was taken up with the noble self
sacrifice of the young millionaire bus-
iness man from Ohio Alfred Duane
who had brought not only h5spersonal
services and sympathy but his wealth
and influence to aid the sufferers He
had burled the dead with his own
hands and that spinster became at
the touch of this pen a beautiful girl
supported In her grief by Alfred
Duane Special trains had brought
baskets of champagne to the
sufferers all at the instance oC

Duane And then of a strong man
with a broken heart hiding his own
wounds by ministering to others risk-
ing the life he no longer valued be
cause the woman he loved had denied
him his hearts desire The letter was
signed Fanny Martin
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